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Happy to deceive the time, 
Not waste it. | | Cowper. 
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My physicians then recommended change of scene : 
and I, under the protection of my faithful Margaretta, 
made the tour of the United States. With my uncle I 
kept up a regular correspondence : and Alfred wrote eve- 
ry week. For some time his letters were pleasing and in- 
structive; but they imperceptibly became confused, evi- 
dently written in a hurry, constrained and gloomy: nor 
did he seem’ to desire my return with that impatience we 
might expect from a betrothed husband, whose passivn 
once knew no bounds. This, although it excited surprize, 
never awakened suspicion on any impropriety in him : and 
in November [returned to Philadelpha, with the intention 
of fulfilling my engagement; and in perfect health of body 
and mind. ‘lime had reconciled me to the dispensations 
of Providence ; ‘and a slight melancholy was ail that re- 
mained of my grief. Albert met me at return with ap- 
parent pleasure, and began immediately to talk of our 
~ marriage: to this I objected, and declared I would wait 
till my uncle could be piesent, which would not be till 
Christmas. ‘The ceremony»was therefore postponed, — 











: 
: 
{ 





—— 





942 THE INTELLECTUAL BREGALE. 


Alfred visited me constantly, but always ia the fore- 
noon: this I thought singular, as that supposed was the 
time to attend to business. I also observed that a total 
change had taken piace in his manner, conversation, and 
personal appearance : his: face had lost a portion of its 
beauty, and kis conversation was no longer sentimental 
nor literary. ‘The theatre was the only rational place he 
ever mentioned, and the characters he seemed to admire 
were the reverse of those I wished him to: but still FE 
loved him. Thus passed the time. My uncle had required 
us to await his coming. Punctual to his promise, he ar- 
rived ; and preparation was making for our nuptials, when 
my uncle, on the evening previous to the one the cere- 
mony was to take place, proposed my going to view the 
house £ wasto live in. In my company, said he, there 
can be no impropriety. I accepted the ivitation, 
and leaning on his arm we walked to Sansom-street. 
The window-shutters were barred—we opened the door, 
and rushed into the parlour: But, Great power, what a 
sight did we encounter! Albert, and a set of young men, 
round a table, playing dice—all evidently in a state of in- 
toxicatiom. ‘The dice-board was covered with glasses 
and liquor; some of the glasses were broken, andthe frag- 
ments strewed the floor. By the fire sat two ladies very 
gaily crest, apparently ur the same state as their compa- 
pions, and one of them evidently in the last stage of preg. 
nancy. My uncle stopt, held beth my hands, and blessed 
himself. ‘ Seven’s the main, by G— (cried one); Bayn- 
ton, you’re a gone case for S00 dollars, smack dash.’’ 
‘‘ By heaven (vociferated Albert) gone, as thousands has 
before it :’” “* How the devil, Jack, do you always centrive 
io beat me 30?” replied the other. Play with your 
match.’ ‘* Why, damme, Baynton (said one) you ate 
always too drunk to beat Jack Sharp. But your rich wife 
will make up all your losses.” “ Come, Kitty, this is the 
lust night you sleep with Baynton, for some weeks ; come, 
my girl (cried Albert} don’t be down in the mouth—I 
will ‘take care you don’t wam while I have the means, se 
drink—damme, drink and drivé care away—and hey for 


the wedding, and hey for the bedding.” My unele could 
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pear no more; he pushed open the doar, and led me for- 
ward, more dead than alive. Albert stumbled—the de- 
canter and goblet fell from his hand. “ It’s all over (said 
he) and Iam ruined.” He then attempted to escape from 
the door; but two of his. companions seized him, and de- 
clared :he should pay them all he ewed before he gave his 
creditors the go; and Kitty cried, what would become of 
her. My uncle seated me on a chair ; then turning to the 
amen that he!ld Alfred, ordered them to quit the house, 
which was his, and to call on him in the morning, when, 
if their debits were just, he would discherge them. This 
produced the desired effect. ‘They all departed but one, 
avho declared himseif the brother of Kitty, or rather Mrs. 
Baynton ; and said he must know what was to become of 
her that said my uncle—The civil authority shall in- 
terfere with it te-morrow,; so here’s twenty dallars—take 
her with you now, and a few days will settle the whole.” 
The woman got up, and in putting on her shawl she con- 
trived to take up a silver tankard. “‘ Stop, madam (said 
my uncle) that4s this lady’s property.”” He then led her to 
the door, while Albert escaped through another, and rush- 
ed to his chamber, where, in a few minutes we heard tlic 
report ofa pistol. ‘My uncle flew tothe chamiber, followed 
by the black man. Whey broke open the door—atid pale 
and bleeding lay Albert; wounded, ‘but not dangerously. 
The pistol had slipped, and the ball passed through his 
cheek, and broke the jaw-bone. in this state he was 
carried to bed, where ‘he lay for-six months; and on his 
recovery his father gave him 500 dollars, with which he 
sailed for New-Orleans, taking Kitty aad his child with 
him. About ten years ago Sepieiiok a letter from him : 
he was then dying—since when nothing concerning him 
has transpired ; and [ trust-he has received pardon for al! 
his errors, from thai Judge whe alone can see the heurt, 
and never errs. 

His father paid all his debts, for which [lent him ali my 
money : he rented the house in Sansom-street; and | re- 
moved to Pittsburgh, where I remained till my unc! e's 
death. He repaid me the money I lent him, divided his 
fortune equally between Harry and me. The latter re- 
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sides still there, and has a large family ; but he ever re- 
garded me as a being that had cheated him out of a por- 
tion of his wealth—we therefore do not correspond. 
Margaretta died about seven years ago; and from the 
conduct of Alfred my heart received such a shock that I 
have never heard ofa lover without experiencing the most 
dreadful terrors human nature can. , All men I look on 
as devoid of tenderness, delicacy, or feeling; devoted to 
depravity, and shielded from the eye of the world only by 
hypocrisy: such I found the sex, and such I think them. 
There may be exceptions, but they are like the philoso- 
pher’s stone, a phenomenon. I now enjoy a negative hap- 
piness in the dear society of Union Cottage, and am, 
Madam, yours. 


SYDNEY BAYNTON. 
P.S. I herewith send you a transcript cf Albert’s letter. 


“ Baton Rouge. 
‘¢ Dear Sydney, 

“« ‘The number of years that have elapsed since it is pro- 
bable that even the name of your once loved Albert has 
reached you, that no doubt you think him numbered with 
the dead. But I am yet an incumbrance on the earth, 
though I have now but a short time to exist: my days are 
numbered, and this is, perhaps, the last one | shall ever 
see the sun rise on earth. But short as is my time here, 
I cannot quit the world without bidding the only woman 
on earth | ever loved farewell. And yet, had we have mar- 
ried, your life would have been miserable. I was, ere I 
left the western country, devoted to gambling; for there 
cards, dice, billiards, shuffle-board, horse-racing, and 
cock-fighting, are the prevailing amusements. these I 
practised from early youth till I came to Philadelphia: 
there your image banished them for a time. Had we then 
have married, your virtues would have reclaimed me ; but 
the various distressing cireumstance$ that postponed our 
union, gave me opportuaity to practise my former vices, 
But what at the westward was merely folly, in Philadelphia 
became vice; and as one crime grown outof another, pam- 
bling led to intoxication, this to sensuality, and all com- 
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bined, formed the complete villain. My passion for you 
was extinguished, but [ courted your wealth. Providence 
saved you on that memorable night. Kitty accompanied 
me to New-Orleans ; but left ne > for one better calculated 
to support her extravagance. Her child she also forsook 
—her [ educated in virtue; she is happily married, and 
now affords a home to her miserable father, (a mother she 
never knew). For myself, after committing every de- 
predation on my fellow-creatures, except murder, I am, 
at an advanced age, poor and contemptible. Was it not 
for my child, I should die in a ditch, with onlv the canopy 
of heaven to cover me. Powers of mercy, let me thank 
thee as I ought, for such unmerited indulgence, and for 
awakening my soul to repentance. Yes, Sydney, the 
reprobate Alfred is now an humble candidate for mercy 
at the feet of his Saviour. O may he find forgiveness, 
even inthe last hour. Aud I now declare my every fault 
originated in gambling—which deadens the softer feelings 
of nature, depraves and hardens the heart, irritates the 
temper, and increases pride. Such has been its effects on 
me, and all | ever knew to practise it; for the desire of 
gain is like a gnawing vulture on the heart. Pray for 
me, Sydney : the virtues will plead for you in death. 
The guilty but penitent 
Atrrepd Baywnrovn. 


—~t @@O:: OOS = 
POETRY. 
ON THE NEW YEAR. 


Firrren has gone by, and sweet Sixteen appears, 
Not like her young sister, midst hopes, joys, and fears: 
War and discord have ceased---dread bloodshed is o’er, 
And Peace, smiling Peace again blesses our shore. 


No longer do Discord and Terror’s dark raze 
Affright the fond mother, the virgin, and sage ; 
But fashion and folly agsin go their round, 

And pleasure with plenty and happiness crown’d. 


All these, blooming Sixteen, believe me, are thine, 
While you reign triuinphant with old father Time. 

Hand in hand pass along o’er our dark planet earth, 
Then hail the glad day that gave Sixteen her birth. ' 
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With songs and with dances come welcome the fair, 
See, see, she approaches, tis twelve---she is herc! 
Thirteen moons she will tarry, and then disappear, 
Nor again wish the ladies a happy New Year. 
Perhaps not as now your grave female friend 

Her griefs and her cares may ere then find an end ; 
Tf not, rest assured that your I'ca Tray yon’ll find 
As heretofore pleasing, and quite to your mind, 
But to you, my dear Rosa, the friend of my heart, 
One word, my lov’d girl, ere the muse shall depart : 
If bath are in life, may our love be sincere, 

And Seventeen bring us a happy New Year. 

And now, my fair Patrons, I next turn to you; 

My best wishes attend yon, while I bid adieu : 

Tho’ strangers in person, we weekly may meet, 
When I send you the Tray with your evening treat ; 
And I wish yeu sincerely, tho’ that disappear, 


Flealth and pleasure in stere many along happy yeer. 
EnaitTress. 


—- > 


To CORRESPONDENTS. 
In consequence of circumstances over which the Editress had no 
control, the Paper could not be got out last week; but the First 


Number of the Third Volume shall appear early next week, and re- 
sularity be restored to our Tea Tray. The Carrier will make the 


usual collection, when the next Number appears. 
—e+ te 


MARRIED, 

On Saturday evening last, by the rev, dr. De Barte, Mr. J. B. Le 
Roy, professor of music, to Mrs. Fanny G, Delaunay, daughter of Mr. 
James Gardette, dentist, all of this city. 

On Thursday evening last, by the right rev. bishop White, JoAx 
Stirling, esq. of London, to Miss Elizabeth Willing, daughter of Tho- 
mas M. Willing, esq. 

On Thursday evening last, by the rev. dr. Staughton, Mr. James W’. 
Simes, to Miss Eliza Palmer, daughter of Mr. Amos Paimer—-all of 


this city. 
DIED, 
Mr. Charlee Servoss, in the 25th year of his age. 


Mr. JoAn Hamill, aged 22 yeaus. 
On the 28th inst. Dr. Zhomes Chandler, of this city. 





*,* The Office of the Tea Tray is Removed to No. 
133 1-2, South Sixth street, below Spruce, the third door 


north of Powel-street. 
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